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city streets, and generally raise the standard of public
health. Hospitals and relief-works have been established.
Mah-jongg and opium-smoking have been forbidden.
Government officials are not allowed to visit brothels.

Madame, we were bound to admit, made all this sound
eminently practical and sensible: 'To Europeans, our vir-
tue of Outward Propriety may seem rather silly. But
China has forgotten these things, and so they are impor-
tant.' We repeated some of the stories we had heard of
reformist extravagance, and she agreed that they were
probably quite true. Some of the followers of the Move-
ment had been stupid, over-zealous, dizzy with success;
but the Government certainly did not encourage them.

We asked her whether, after the war was over, the
Government would be prepared to co-operate with the
Communists. *It is not a question', Madame replied, 6of
our co-operating with the Communists. The question is:
Will the Communists co-operate with us?' 6I had two Com-
munist women to tiffin today,' she added. "I told them:
"As long as the Communists want to fight for China we
are all friends." *

Just as we had said good-bye and were leaving the
room, an officer came up the stairs. It was the Generalis-
simo himself. We should hardly have recognized in this
bald, mild-looking, brown-eyed man, the cloaked, poker-
stiff figure of the news-reels. In public and on official occa-
sions, Chiang is an almost sinister presence; he has the
fragile impassivity of a spectre. Here in private he seemed
gentle and shy. Madame led him out on to the balcony
to pose, arm-in-arm, for yet another photograph. Under
the camera's eye he stiffened visibly, like a schoolboy who
is warned to hold himself upright*

On. the way back to Hankow we discussed the Move-
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